John Arm-{trongs laſt good night 
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DECLARING 


How John Atm. ſtrong and his eight{core men, fought a bloody Bout with 2 Scot- 


ciſh King at Edenborough, To a pretty Northern tune, called, 
: Fare you well guilt Knock- hall. 
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L 
hs thete never a man in all Scotland | A* Þou ſhall every one have a veivei cont, | 
1 {ram the higheſt fate to the lowe ſt degrer, „ laid down with eolden laccs thi: 

Dat can ſbewhimfcik now befoze the Kine, 2 
<crl ind ts ſo full of their Zrattery 7 ©; And you ſhall every one have aſcariet cjoap; 
„ Lat3down with ſilver laces noc. | 
50s. there is a men in Weſtmerla nd, 2 Mith your golden belts about pour 11051: 6, 


aud ſolm Arm-ſtrong ſome do him call, with hats, b2ave feathers all althe, 


We hs no bands 1302 Rents coming in 

159335 no Lands i302 iK Ane 5 3 

pet he keevs eigmlcoze men within his Hall, But when John he went from auilt Unock hall. ; 
2568 bows; the wind it ble w hard end fill ſoꝛe it did rain 


e ha 59:17 and harnels foz them all, 83 Now fare pou well b22ve guilt Bnoct- han. 
and godiy Ceevs that br 1 95 I fear J ſhal never fre the again. 
TU ith tyeir goybelts about their necks, f . 
wien hats an kcathers ot altke, Ir Now Iohn he is to Edenborough toric 


and his eightſcoꝛe meu fo gnabantly. 


. | | ; p * e e 
unc he whit a lovely letter. And every ene ol them ena miük⸗ hitec ſtced, 
eine n ok * with their buckters + fwoabs han ing doton 


tn his owa hand ſotenderlp. S 
Ab has tent eit unto John Armttrons 
lüctnwandlptal With hum (previty, 


5 INE | =: kleb the knee 
But when lolin he came the Ring bekoze, 
©} Tbe 81 his cightſcoze men fo gallant tor 
FOE on ron thototior ur e Bing he moved his bonnet to him 
WAS ſoh zecke the letter upon, . 

FILED 1 bebte wess blithe as a 7 ma 1865 bY he thought he had ben a Bing as weil as he 
4 was nrber Vere no ning in mplite, (the 3 CE, 
* mp Fathers my Ozanb father. noz none of us W O pardon, pardon, my Soveraign Leise 

1 | ifs pardon fo2 my eightſcoꝛc men ag 77 
* Fo? my name it is lohn Arm-ft;ons. 


But e ing we mul befor the Eine, 3 | 1009. 
= and a ſubicct or peurs my Letcic {+15 er. 


L095 we win go mot v altani!y, 
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AU an with rhe thou falle Traits; 

| no pardon I will grant tothe, 

But to mo2row beto2e eight of the clock 
I will hang thy cichtſco2e men and tyre, 


O how lohn looked over his left ſhoulder. 
and to his merry men thus lat) he, 
have asked grace ot a graceleſs face. 
no pat on here is loꝛ vou noꝛ me. 


Then lohn pul out a nut-b2own (word. 

and it wos made of mettle ſo kr, 

Mad not the Ring moved his tot es he did. 
Iohn had taken his head from his body. 


Tome kollo me my merry men all. 
We will ſcoꝛn one fot away ty fly, 


3tnover ſhall be ſaid we were hung lil do 
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no wir'l fight it out neſt manſully., 


Then they founht on lite Chan pions bold, 

ton their Herrts was Turay, tout, end free, of 

Till they hav killeg ll the Kinos nad Guard. 
here WAS none leit alive bat only they. 


it then vile up ail Edenborough. 
they riſc up by theulands thy, 

Aye atowardly Scat ce lohn behind, 
und run him thoꝛonnthe fair body. 


Dat lohn. Acht on mymerp nenen. 
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The ſecond part tothe ſame Tune: 
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4 will lay me down fo? to bleed a while, 
then ie riſe, and fight with vou again. 
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80 Then they tought on like mad men all; 
ds till many a man lay dead on the plain, 5 
Ds foꝛ they were reſol ved befo2e they would pield 
that every man would there be ſlain. 
= So there they fought couractouſſp, 

till moſt of them lay dead there, and lain; 
Wy ut littie Mulgrave th-t was his fat-page, 
© with his bonny griſſel got away untain. 
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2 But when ye came up to nuiltiBnock-hall, 
2 the Lady ſp'ed him pꝛeſently. 

Th t news whitnews they little F ot-pge, 
L, whatnews from thy Maſter x his comp ny⸗ 
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2% Py news is bad, Ladp he ſaty, 

: which 4 do bꝛing es poum y Tre, 
> Pp Paltcr lohn Arm-ſtrong he ts ſiain 
and all his galant compriay. 
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= Het thou art Scicom home my bonny Gziſel⸗ 
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>» full ofc t 90 h it fed at the cn and hap, | 
5 1517 nom thou thalt he fen with b2255 and wine 
Em thy ſides ſhell be (purced ns moze J (ap 
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@ O then heſpoke his little Son. 
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„ dz he Wis let on HIS JLaVieD BUT, 


Ai over Ilie tor to be a mea, 
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